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To cull the flowers of characters wander up and down.3 Then there was a good deal about  Rome, Athens, and
dramatic rules,
And characters of knaves and courtiers, authors and fools ; And a vast deal about critics, and good nature, and the
poor author's fear ; And I think there was something about a third night, hoping
to see you here.
'Twas all such stuff as this not worth repeating, In the old prologue cant; and then at last concludes, thus
kindly greeting :
To you, the critic jury of the pit, Our culprit author does his cause submit ; With justice, nay, with candour judge his wit; Give him, at least a patient, quiet hearing. If guilty, damn him; if not guilty, clear him."
These last lines seem to me altogether outside Macklin's scope as an author, and the origin of the suggestion that he wrote as well as spoke the prologue, may have arisen from the fact that it was in some sort a joint production.
The play, however, did nothing for the treasury, and Fleetwood, to the disgust and indignation, of the actors, turned to his friends of Hockley-in-the-Hole and Sadler's Wells, to furnish entertainment upon the classic boards of Drury Lane. Mr. Fleetwood's career seems to have been one of linked dissipation and degradation long drawn out He had wasted his patrimony, wearied the aristocratic acquaintances who had allowed him to share their vices while he had money to lose, and now he was to be found among the pugilists, tumblers, and rope-dancers of Hockley-in-the-Hole. He continued to borrow money at an extravagant rate; he farmed out the theatre to an ignorant and narrow-minded man named Pierson \ the properties and dresses were more often in the hands